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' CHAPTER IL CO.1Tl.MJgD: '
'Before Dick had time tosayaword.

:fhe door was opened, and the
voice was" heard, saying:

u,This is Mr. Frob'sher's room, mum.
" My aunt!" exclaimed Dick, as he

utarted to his feet
" As I said before, an excellent creat-

ure, but deficient in culture," whis-ipere- d

Pebworth in a stage "asjde."
Scarcely had the words left his lips;

'

ArhenMrs. Pebworth entered.. She was
laoniely-lookin- certainly, and plainly
Iresscd; but she had a 'pleasant

face, and pretension or atiecta-dio- n

of any kind was evidently
foreign to her.

Mr. Pebworth advanced a' step.
- Leonora, my love," he exclaimed, m
Jti most uccivous tones, behold your
Song-io- nephew!" His arm took a
sweep through the "air andhis'fingnr
pointed directly at Dick.

Mrs. Pebworth stopped short in utter
surprise. "What! that young man
with the red hair my nephew Frank!
Wonders will never cease."

CHAPTER ILL a
Eight weeks had come and cone since

Trank Frobisher had heard the news of
Jhis good fortune from the lips of Mr.
'Gimp. Eight weeks had come and gone
zsince Dick Drummond's assumption rf
Jiis friend's name and position, and the
secret had not 3 et oozed out To the
--world at large, including Mr. Pebworth,
Dick was the lucky Mr. Frobisher who

3had dropped in for a fortune of eight
thousand a year; while Frank was Mr.
Frobisher's secretary and humble

.friend. By this time they wore settled
at Waylands. a charming country-hous- e

among the Surrey hills, which Mr.
.Askew had bought ready furnished a
few months before hs death, but which
he had not lived to inhabit Thither,
too. the Pebworth' s had been invited.

It was a lovely midsummer morning,
und breakfast at Waylands was jut
over, when Mr. Pebworth sauntered
.across the lawn." his arms laden with
'letters, newspapers and prospectuses.
"The poat-ba- g had just arrived, and he
was anxious to secure a first glance at
the limes. He selected a rustic seat
and table that were sheltered from the
sun by the branches of a large elm, and
there he sat down and proceeded to un-

fold his newspaper. Scarcely had he
the lirst lines of the money

rarticle when a young lad' in white and
rose color, with a straw hat, and a book
.under her arm, camo stepping out
through the open French windows of
the breakfast-roo- and after pausing
for a moment or two, put up her sun-
shade ami walked slowly in the direc-
tion of Mr. Pebworth.

The Auly in question was that geutle--man- 's

only daughter. Miss Chime
She was a tall, thin young n,

the angularities of whose hgure
.not all the art of her dressmaker could
..effectually conceal. She had Huffy light
flaxen hair, large prominent blue eyes, a

nose, and an excellent set
--of teeth, which she took every oppo-
rtunity of displaying. The normal ex-

pression of her features when she was
alone, or in the company of no one for

--whose opinion she cared, was one of
querulous discontent and incipient III

temper. You sec. she was
and had not 3 et found a suita-

ble partner for life. Some one had
-- once told her that she looked "arch"
when she smiled; the consequence was
"that she smiled a great deal, but her;
:smiles ja-el-

y extended as far as her cold
iblue eyes. Miss Pebworth was not one
of those foolish virgins who believe in
simplicity of attire. It may be that she
knew her own deficiene'e, and was

:aware that it would not suit her to play
.the part of the Shepherdess of the
Plain. In any case, even on this hot
Tune morning, her white dress, witli its

underskirt, was befrilled
nd befurbelowed beyond anything to

"be found in the Book of Fashions of
--winch she was an assiduous student
"Whatever was exaggerated in that,

still more exaggerated when
.adopted by Miss Pebworth. For the
iue of her, Llunie could not come down

--to breakfast without four or fh e dress-Tin-

on her lingers; but then, as she
"herself would have said, Where's the
aisco having a lot of jewelry if you
don't take ev cry opportunity of show-
ing it oil?

Mr. Pebworth, when at home, lived
5n the pleasant suburb of bayswater.
Tlis house was a highly-rente- d one in a

square: but it was es-

sential to Mr. Pebworth's schemes that
should make a good appearance be-

fore the world; while it was not needful
"So tell everyone that the rich old General
and his unmarried sister occupied the
&cst rooms in the house, and thereby
helped materially to lessen the expenses

--of the establishment
Mr. Pebworth's offices were up an

court in one of the busiest
parts of the city, tho said offices con-

sisting of one large room divided by a
partition into two

--small ones. There were several other
offices in the same building, a massive
--edifice which dated back to the period
of William and Mary, and had evidently
at one time been the home of some nota-
ble city magnate. Among other legends
inscribed on the broad oaken door-jam-

might be read this one: "Mr.
Algernon Pebwokth, General Agent
etc."

Now. the phrase "General Agent
etc," is one capable of a somewhat

--wide application, as Mr. Pebworth
--when he adppted it was probably quite
aware. What Mr. Pebworth's particular

.iino of business might be, and from
what sources the bulk of his Income
was derived, were things probably
inovvn to himself alone. It is quite
certain that neither h's wife nor daugh--ie- r

had any fixed ideas on the subject
It was generally understood that he was
:more or less mixed up with the promo-lio- n

and launching of sundry joint-s-t ;ck
companies and speculative-- associations
of greater or lesser repute not unfre- -

quently the latter; wune those who
werc supposed to be best Infoimed in
buch matters averred that he was mere-
ly a catspaw and for certain
big financiers, who did not always care
to let their'names go forth to the world
until the golden eggs with which thev
strove to tempt the public should be
successfully hatche'd, there being some- -

fcor uncle'sjbouso 'aboutsix months
when we'firsf maUVher acquaintance.'
Previously to that time, she had been
living with some of her father's rda- -

fcivua ui utivuuaiurc. - - -- -

It was essential to? tba duo carrying
out oi irans rouisnei s; scnenjo mar
he' ami luYnew-foun- d relat:vJs"shoiili
be brought into frequent, if not daily
contact There wa3 only one mode by
whichhis,could Le cUeeteil.jand-tha- t

was by having them vas giiest'l at Way-land- s.

Fortunately, the rich' old Gen-
eral and his sister "were away in Sco6-- v

land at this time, so that the pressing
invitation; of which Drummond in his
assumed character was the mouthpiece,
had met with a ready response.

found a convenient service of
grains for running backward, and for-
ward between Waylandsaad'tho city as
often as he might feel so inclined; Miss
Pebworth cherished certain matrimonial'
designs against her rich cousin; while
Mrs. Pebworth, though often troubled
inwardly when she called to mind that
her own house, was left inlsble charge
of a cook and parlor-mai- both of whom
doubtless had followers however
strenuously they might deny the soft!
impeachment dd not tail to derive a
genuine housewifely pleasure in arrang-
ing and putting in order her bachelor
nephew's new establishment

Mr. Derapjey and Captain Downes
Dyson, whose acquaintance we shall
make later on, were business friends of
Mr. Pebworth; and after a dinner at
Simpson's, at which Dick had been
present one day when in town, had been
invited down to Waylands, on a hint
thrown out by that astute 'individual.

Ha vine" stated these necessary prc
liminaries. we will return to Miss Peb-
worth. who, by this time, had seated
herself on a rustic chair opposite her
father. " Do you want to speak to me,
papa?" she asked.

" I do want to speak to you," an-

swered Mr. Pebworth, as he laid down
his paper and removed his
" I want to know what progress you
are making with your cousin.''

" I am making no progress at all. I
never shall make any progress with
him. I told you so a fortnight ago."

"Then aU your attractions are
thrown away upon him all your pret-
ty, coaxing ways are of no avail?"

" Of no avail whatever. Mr. Frank
Frobisher might bo made of mahogany,
for auy impression I can make on him.
I've tried him with things

with painting first of alL I got a--

sari's Lives and a volume ot KusKin,
and was for ever talking to him about
chiaro-oscur- backgrounds. fore-
grounds, middle distances, and mellow
tones. At last Frank burst out laugh-
ing in my face, and called mo a little
goose, and said I didn't know a it
what 1 was talking about."

" Very rude of him, to say the
least."

" I've tried him with other things
racing, hunting, shooting, poetry, landscape-

-gardening: but allto no purpose,
lie listens to all I say, agrees with me
in everything; but all the time I feel
that lie is laughing at me in his
sleeve."

" Any signs of a prior attachment! "
asked Mr. Pebworth, after a pause.

" Not that I have been able to dis-

cover. He seems utterly indifferent to
female society, and to have no enthusi-
asm about anything,"

" Has probably been jilted, and still
feels the smart"

" I have given up the case as hope-
less."

" Why not make one more effort?"
"It would be quite useless, papa."
"One more effort, Clunie. Think

how magnificent will be the prfre if
you succeed! Eight thousand a year!"
Then laying one hand earnestly on her
arm, he added: " it would dc my sal-
vation, girl, as well as yours."

For a few moments they gazed into
each other's eyes.

" To please you, papa, I will try once
more," said Clunie, at. last; " but I feel
how useless it will be."

"It is a forlorn hope, I grant: but a
forlorn hope sometimes succeeds through
sheer Hudacity."

"You have told me nothing j-- about
the fresh arrivals, Mr. Dempsey and
Captain Dyson." "" ''

"I can catalogue them foryou in a
very few words. They are both rich,
both unmarried; consequently, both el-

igible. Dempsey is bordering on sixty
years of age; Dyson is about thirty. If
Dempsey were not a rich man he would
be a traveling showman. His house in
Essex is quite a menagerie. Talk nat-
ural history to him. Tell him that
whenever you go to town you never fail
to spend a long day at the Zoo, and that
to you even the hippopotamus is a
thing of beauty and a joy forever."

"I won't forget."
" Dyson's mania is for telling 'd

stories about his adventures as
a traveler. You must profess to be
deeply interested in his narratives, and
accept them all as simple statements of
fact Do this, and you can hardly fail
to win tho heart of Captain Dson.""

"I understand, papa." ' f

"Make one more effort with yonr
cousin. If it fail, give him up for a
time and try hand on Dv son. Ho
is younger, "simpler, and will" be more
easily manipulated than Dempsey. " It
will be time enough to try the latter
when you fail with Dyson. My blessing
will accompany your efforts. Hem!
We are no longer aloue."

Mr. Pebworth was right Quite a lit-

tle group of people, after standing for
a few moments in the cool shade of the
veranda, wpre now adventuring across
the sunlit lawn. First of all came our
long-legge-d friend Dick Drummond,
who was believed by all there to be
their ho-- t Mr. Frank Frobisher. Next
to him came Mr. Dempsey and Captain

deep in conversation. Last of
all came Elma Deene with her sunny-fac-

and .ithe. graceful figure.
Our friend Richard no longer looked

like the same man whose acquaintance
we made in Soho. His leonine locks
had been shorn away till no more was
left of them than would have command-
ed the critical approval of any military
barber. For several days after the ope-
ration, Dick averred that he felt quite

The mathematically
straight line down the middle vvasa
source of much trouble to him every
morning. His once ragged sandy mus-
tache had not been neglected, but had
been trimmed, and waxed, and coaxed
till it would not have donediscredit, to
a captain of dragoons. His threadbare
velveteen jacket, his baggy trousers.

' and his uovn boots were
things that had never been. Hie dark
tweed suit that he now wore had been
constructed by a West End artist; while
his patent shoes and snowy gaiters in-

stinctively carried the mind back to the
pavements of Piccadilly and Bond
Street In the matter of collars, cuffs.
and scarfs, Dick was elaborately got

iiuics a. rish. tuat iu egjjs m qucsuuu up, nuiiu 11 was a strange experience
might turn out to be addled. "Be this to him to know that there was no laun-si- s

it may, Mr. Pebworth had hitherto dress's account in arrear, and that he
contrived, by hook or by crook, to keep . might indulge in clean linen every day,
.his head above water, and the Bays- - were he so minded. If he took out of
water establishment showed as good a his pocket once a day the gold chro-fac- e

to the world as most of its neigh- - nometer which Frank had made him a
tors. present of, he took it out forty times.

Bana Deene had been an inmate of I Only two months ago he rather de- -

apjsed map who carried a watch. A
IUTUII1 SpiCUUlU MTiUl&Ub hiiiuu uu num

h tlio lliiril finirpr nf hi luft linnd. Jill

thatcan besaitilia.vthatvhen due has

tugs at it, or strokes it as tho case may
be. with the left hand.

Mr. DerupKeyy who .had been a great
d.indy once on a time, would fain have
persuaded the world that he had not
yetforfe'ted all claim to the appella-
tion. He was thin and tall, and re
markably upright fochisyearsl It was
.wnispercu mat ne.wore stays, uui iuai.
"was probably a calumny. His com-
plexion was of that tint which is usual-
ly associateiLwith too free indulgence
in old port Ho .wore-- a brown curly
wig, and his' mustache and imperial
were dyed to match. He wore his hat
jauntily on'one side, after the fashion
of days, gone by., .This June morning
he had on a long blue 'frock-coa- t, a
white vest, fancy trousers and patent
boots with straps, not forgetting" moss
rosebud and a sprig of maidenhair fern
in his button-hol- When he sat down,
he sat down with deliberation; and when
he got up ho got up with deliberation.
Either his,clothes fatted 'him toowelL
or he was slightly stiff in the joints.

Captain Downs Dyson was a little
cent-looking, man,
with a small Huffy mustache, weak eyes,
a thin piping voice, and ,an eyeglass
which was a perpetual source of trouble
to him. He was dressed quietly and
like a gentleman.

Dick came to a stand in the middle
of the lawn and drew forth his chro-
nometer. "Beniember, ladies and gen-
tlemen," he called out with ran air of
authority, "that the drag will be round
in two hours from now. Vivat !"

"What place aro wo going to visit to-

day? asked Dyson.
"The ruin3 of Belfont Abbey," an-

swered Dick.
"Ruins again always ruins," mut-

tered Mr. Dempsey, discontentedly. "1
can't see what there is to interest any-
body in a heap'of old stones."

Miss Deene overheard the remark.
"A sad state of things when one ruin
has no respect for another," she whis-
pered mischievously to Dick.

Dempsey and Dyson had brought
their newspapers and letters with them,
and they now sat down at the same
table with Pebworth, who was deep
again in the Times. Clunie had moved
away to a seat on the opposite side of
the lawn, and there Elma jo'ned her.
Dick had found a garden-chai- r for him-
self sojiewhafin the background. Here
he sat down, and, leaning back, tilted
h s hat over his eyes, stuck his thumbs
into the, armholes of his waistcoat and

cigar in month went off into a brown
studv.

"Time seems of no value in the coun-
try," remarked Mr. Pebworth, in a cas-
ual sort of a way. "Past ten o'clock,
and breakfast only just over. A clear
loss of two hours per diem."

"You can easily make up for it by
sitting up two hours later at night," re-

sponded the little Captain, who was ad-

dicted to billiards.
"For my part,, I think breakfast a

mistake altogether," haul Dempsey.
"Why not follow the example of the
great carnivora, and feed once in
twenty-fou- r hours?"

"First catching your food, and then
killing it," interpolated Pebworth.

"And afterward eating it uncooked."
piped Dyson. "It would save something
in coal and servants."

" Another mining catastrophe an-

other hundred or so of widows and or-

phans thrown on the world," remarked
Pebworth a minute later. Dempsey
was waiting with impa-
tience till he should have done with the
Times. Certainly Pebworth was keep-
ing it an unconscionable time.

" Why don't those mining fellows in-

sure their lives?" asked Dyson.
" As a director of one of tho largest

insurance companies, I echo the ques-
tion: Whj- - don't they insure their
lives?" This from Dempsey.

"To subscribe to any fund for the
benefit of their widows and orphans is
an encouragement of willful improvi-
dence," resumed Pebworth. "Thoj
won't get a penny of niy monev."

"Nor of mine," asseverated Demp-
sey.

" Nor of mine, " echoed the Captain.

CHAPTER IV.
Clunie and Elma sat for a little while

in silence. The former had brought a

book with her, the latter her embroid-
ery. At length Clunie could contain
herself no longer. "Elma, you rcallj
ought to be asuamed of joufself!" she
burst out

"I daresay I ought, dear, but Fm
not" responded Elma, with provoking
placidity of tone.

"The way you carry on with thai
odions Mr. Drummond is outrageous."

" Whose feelings 1 c I outraged?"
"You were actually seen walking out

with that man before breakfast!"
"I like somebody to walk out with,

and that man' Is very amusing.
Some people are not amusing."

"He's a pauper an absolute pau-
per."

"Yes, poor fellow. It's a tcrriblt
crime."

"Some people are poor, but stil
agreeable; but Mr. Drummond U

thoroughly odious. He seems to be
taking people off behind their

backs." ,.
"He is rather clever as a mimic.

You should have heard his imitation cl
the conversation between you an.1
Charley Sargeant tho other evening 00
the terrace."

" What impertinence!"
" You spoke rather loudly, you know,

aud Mr. Drummond and I were; close
behind you. Pointing to the stars 3 oil
said to Charley: 'Mark how those starry
globes of liquid light are swimming
earthward one by one.' This wa.
rather too for Chark'3'. All
lie could sa3'in his usual haw-ha- style
was: Ah 3es vewy good just as if
there was some fellow up there lighting
'em up one after another, you know.' "

"You areas bad as Mr. Dnimmond,"
said Clunie, disdainfully, and with that
she flounced away to the other end of
the scat

Neither of them spoke for full five
minutes. Then Elma said: "Clunie!"
Her cousiu took no notice; to, after
waiting a minute, she said coaxingly:
"Clunie, dear!"

" NYhat do 3'ou want?" asked Clunie,
ungraciously. '

"lwanVto ask your advice, dear."
" " M- - advice, Elma?" answered her
cousin, turninir half round. "You
know 30U an; always welcome to that
I only wkh you would follow it more
frequentl-."- "

"A friend of mine," began Elma,
keeping here3es studiously lixed on her
embroidery 'a girl w hom I knew at
school, has lateh got married to some
one very much below her iu position;
but tliey love each other very devotedly;-.He-r

husband is a clerk in the cit-- , with
a salan-- of a hundred and fifty pounds a
3ea'r. and 'the- - live in apartments. My
friend has written to me to go and see
her. What would "vou do, if j'ou were
me?" , ,

TO. BE COJmSUED. t

I t
T.njojneBt 1 Lamber Camp.

I have just returned from a little im-

promptu farewell tour in the lumber
camps toward Jake Superior. It was
my dea to wad around in the snow for
a few weeks and swallow baked beans
aud ozone on the half s .ell The a. air
wa a success. I p t i:p atioot aik
camp on the raging Willow River,
where hegay-plumagc- chipmunk and

"
thti spruce gum have their home.

Wint'-- r in the pino woods is fraught
with fun and irotc. it is more
fraught with fatigue than funds,
however. This winter a man in the
Michigan j and Wisconsin) lumber
camps could arise at 4:30- a. in.,
eat a patent pal full of dried apples
soaked with Young Hyson and sweet-
ened with Persian glucose, go out to
the timber with a lantern, hew
down the .giants of the forest
with the snow up to the pit of
his stomach, till the gray owl in
the gathering gloom whooped and
hooted in derision, and all lor twelve
dollars per month and stewed prunes.
I d d not try to accumulate wealth
wh le 1 was in camp. I just allowed
others to enter into the mad rush and
wrench a fortune from the hand of
Tate while 1 studied human nature
and the cook. I had a good in a un-

pleasant days there, too. I read such
literary works as I could find around
the camp, and smoked the ' royal
Havana smoking tobacco of the
cookie. Those who have not lumbered
much do not know much of true joy
and sylvan smoking tobacco.

They are not using a veiy good grade
of the weed in the lumber regions this
winter. When 1 333-

- lumber regions I
do not refer entirely to the circum-
stances' 'of a weak back. (Monke3'-vvrenc- h,

n and screw-driv- sent
with this joke; also rules for working
it in all kinds of goods.) The tobacco
used by the of the north-
ern forest is called the Scandihoovian.
1 do not know why the3- - call it that un-

less it is because can smoke it in
Wisconsin and smell it in Scandi-hoovi- a.

When night, camo wo would gather
around the blazing lire and talk over
old fines and smoke this tobacco. I
smoked it till last week, then I Bought
a new mouth and resolved to lead a
diiiercnt life. 1 shall never forget the
evenings we spent together in that log
shack in the heart of the forest They
are graven on my memor3' wheo t'me's
effacing fingers cannot moukey with
them. We would most alva3s con-

verse. The crew talkcdihe Norwegian
language, and I am usfng tho English
language mostly this winter. So each
enjoyed himself in his own quiet way.
This seeme 1 to throw tho Norwegians a
good deal together. It'also threw me
a good deal together. The Scandi-
navians soon learn our ways and our
language, but prior to that they are
quite clannish.

The cook, however, was an Ohio
man. He spoke the Sandusky dialect
vith a rich, n flavor that did
mu much good, so that after I had
talked with the crew for a few hours in
English and received their harsh, cor-
duroy replies in Norske, I gladly lied
to the cook shanty. There 1 could rap-
idly change to the smoothly flowing
sentences peculiar to the Ohio tongue,
and while I ate the common twisted
doughnut of commerce, wo would talk
on and on of the pleasant days we had
spent in our own native land. I don't
know how many hours I have
thus spent bringing the glad light into
the eye of the cook. I talked to him of
his old home till tho tears would unbid-
den start, as he rolled out the dough
with a common Budweiser beer bottle,
and shedtthem scalding into the fl our t ar-re-l.

Tears are always unavailing, but
iometime3 I think they are more so
vhen they are shed into a barrel of
lour. He was an easy weeper. He
would shed tears on the slightest provo-"atio- n

or an3'thing else. Once I told
him something so tou-hfu- l that his eyes
were blinded with tears for the nonce.
Then I took a pie, and stole away so
that he could Le alone with his sorrow.

He used to grind his coffee at 2 a. m.
The coffee mill was nailed up against a
partit:on on the opposite side from my
bed. That is one reason I did not staj-an- 3

longer at the camp. It takesabout
an h jur to "r nd coffee enough for thir- -

t3r men, and as my ear was generally
against the pine boards when the cook
began, it rallied and made
me a morose man.'

We had three men at the camp who
.norcd. If they had snored in my own
language I could have endured it, but
it was entirely unintelligible to me as it
was. Still, it wasn't bad either. The3'
snored on diflercnt keys, and still there
was harmony in it a kind of chime of
imported nore as it were. I used to lie
and 1 stcn to it for hours. Then the
cook would begin his coffee mill over
ture and I w uld arise. When I got
home I slept from Monday morning till
Washington's birthd ly, without foodr
water. Bill Nye, in Denver Opinion.

Vienna Firemen.

An interesting letter was received by
Aid. Van Slyke, who lor over a year
past has been studying 030 and ear dis-

eases in the hospital at Vienna. The
writer gives a minute, graphic and in-

teresting description of bow tho tire de-

partment is conducted in Vienna, a
city which claims over 1,000.000 inhab-
itants. For the benefit of our readers,
the description is herewith given in
full:

1 wish you could see the fire depart-
ment apparatus in Vienna; 1 know you
would enjoy it at any ratelau"b. The
building has a population of 1..00,000;
most of the buildings are four and five
stories in height. They have two very
small steamers and a number of hand
engines (small). When an alarm of
lire is sounded, the first thing to be
heard is a great tooting of horns, and
the clearing of the street ahead for a
block. Soon a wagon trots in sight,
with ten or twelve men hanging to it,
all in linen cfotkvs and hreman-ha- t
with a large coil of rope wound about
them, a small hatchet in their belt, and
each one also having slung over
his shoulder a goo brass horn.
The fireman on the front seat blows his
horn all the wa to the fare, although
they go only at a snail's pace;' and tnc
otheis begin to toot ns soon as they
sight th l re. After this wagon, w hich
has a bucket or two and a coil of rope
on it, comos a steamer or hand-engin-

followed t y four or live water cans,
each hav ing a ca-- k 'of water about as
large as a hogshead mounted upon it
the water supply. 'Ihere are two men
lo each cart one to drive, the ther to
toi t-- and they all Keep the horns gong
from the front wagon to the lear,
although the distance between them
be only a few feet

At the scene of each man
sei ei his tlmely'lrtngdestroyer and t' e
n qrture begins. as assistan's to the

"hnbfe lirciuen, hundicds ot polieemtn
and two or three Tgiments c,f the'ieg-iil:-(r

arm3''are.1cal!ed. out gene a!l-- ( or
. uobt er purpose than to ptevenC the
poor people lrom rettlng',a glimpse' of
tao fire. At the last fare, on one s dc

within three or four blocks 01 itsfiroach. same with all public display.
Tta masses see nothing, although they
arc on hand early and wait 'patiently;
but the police aie alwayspn hand at the
Tif cr lime, and back g the crowd.
Well, as to tho firemen, t .e engines are
kept ai lar as possible irumthe burning
matter. As the water-car- ts roll up. a
large tub is placed on to
receive the water from the , casK,
the receiving-pip-e of the engine :s
placed in it and then what few
unlucky creatures have been able to
crawl through the lines of police and
soldiers at the risk of arrest to see
what a fire is like, are put to work at
the pumps, thus relieving the tired fire-

men who are getting out of wind. By
the time the water-wor- are all set up.
the plug-pull- pulls the wooden plug
from the cask, the water runs, the
would-b- e sightseers vile on muscle, the
horns on both ends of the hose now do
some good work. Presently a miser
able little stream splutters out, breaks
into spray, and falls on tho building
like rain. There was not a stream there
that would knock a man down in
front of it; and none of them could
break a window at seventy-fiv- e feet,
actually.

About every five minutes the horns
at th; water-suppl- y send up a despair-
ing sound; has engine broken down?
No only the supply stops while tho
next barrel of water is being tapped.
The real post of danger at a lire is held
by the brave man who pulls the plug,
as every time he loosens it he gets a
bath which pt ts him in danger of
contracting a cold or putting out his
eyes. The same thing happens when
he cuts it off, which, is necessary three
or four times before the supply is ex-

hausted in the hogsheads, as, according
to the German the water-tu- b

from which tho engine gets water is
made very small. This naturally keeps
the plug man busy, as the water runs in
faster that it is tasefi ont by the
engine; no waste of the water is allowed
at this end of the stream. PerhapslAiey
measure the water in large casks w'th
the small one. There were a great many
theor"e as to the reason why the small
one was used at all, principally by
strangers. A fool looking on suggested
that they put the receiving hose directly
into the tub, but he did not last long. I
heard the next day that the Govern-
ment had banished h m to America as
a dangerous character. The3 have
nothing like a truck;
but each water-wago- n carries an axe or
two, and a short ladder to mount the
cask and see if the water has all run
out or not

The steamers are supplied with coal
a3 the hand engines are with water.
The steamers only throw one stream,
and no stronger than the
The last heard of the department was,
that the chief had just invented a

g reservoir
horn. It is claimed that the

same amount of noise as with the old
one can be gotten out of it with one-ten-

the Th's will be
a great saving" to the city, because the
men will live longer to "work for poo
wages. I believe lhe city purchased n
chemical engine, but the printed di-

rections weie lost at the first fate: v
therefore, has never been in active t:,
but it is taken to every fire in hopes that
some dav it may go off accidentally.
St. Faul Globe.

A Queer Fish.

"If you want to see sport," said a
lover of animals, "watch teat cat"
The animal had stationed herself in the
library door, and was looking intently
in the room. In a few moments she
began to walk slowly toward a large
aquarium that stood in thewindow, and
with a light leap mounted the narrow
edgebalancing herself over the water.
Next she leaned down, thrust her red
tongue into the miniature lake, and
began lapping the cooling water. Then
came a rush, and a bright speckled ob-

ject darted. A splash, a clicking, suck-
ing sound, and a wail of feline anguish
rose on the air. There was a second of
wavering, and a round bunch of hair
fell into the water with a sounding
splash scrambled out again, and dis-

appeared through the door amid th
laughter of the witnesses. j

"lhat" said the host, "happens about
every day. with only slight variations!
You see, the fish, a sunhsh, L perfectly
tame trained, in fact, to rise to my
hand and take its food from me by leap-
ing several inches out of the water.
Being continually teased the fishhas ac-

quired an irritable temper, and attacks
everything that approaches the water.
Some time ago the cat discovered the
iish and leaped upon the tank as yon
have seen her do, putting her head down
to the water. The mon.ent her whiskers
touched it the sunfish had her, and hung
on like a good one. She started back
and fell to the floor, the fish dropping
back. The next day she again made
he a ttempt, and in balancing upon the
side of the narrow rim her tail touched
the water. The fish seized it and in she
went but she never seems to learn.
Just now the fish mistook her tongue
for tho meat I feed it with and nipped it
well. You know it is sometimes said
that fish can not see what Is going on
out of water; this fellow is an exception,
however. Watch it now."

1 ho speaker took a small piece of
cloth and held it over the tank and
within three feet of tho water. In a
moment the sharp-eye- d and richly hued
fish was at the surface. The rag was
then lowered and the prisoner leaped
clear of iu native element in its en-

deavors to reach it The experimental-
ist next placed his hands in the water,
and the fish darted at them and passed
through his fingers, allowing itself to
be touched without tho slightest sign oi
fear.

"The sunfishc," said the fish trainer,
"are, I think, the most intelligent of
all our fresh water fishes. I train them
to pform extraordinary feat-"- , such as
jumping over a hurdle on the surface
of the water, and then over a series of
them. You oft"n see fishee in nature
doing the same thing. I have trained
my sunfish that it rings a bell sus--I

nended over the aquarium, but like
I l'arnura's clown elephant, it rings it
continually unless a su ply of food is
kept up. The sunfish has its likes and
dislikes, a'ul it has two fast frienils in a
pair of catfishes. Some time ago I in- -

troduccd a nu nber of gold fishes, and
' all but one were accepted in good fel
lowship. Toward this one unfortunate,
that was one of the triple-taile- d Japan-- I
esc fishes, the sun.'sh showed the great-
est aversion, spending the entire time
in chasing it around the tank, biting it
in the most savage manner, and, seem-
ingly, urging on the cat she, who,
though they would not touch the other
lisliQs, would creep slyly up to the vic-

tim and, seuing a fin, cling to it with
ferocity. I wa obliged "to take the
poor fish out and place it in an adjoin-
ing tank, where the very siht of it still

nraged the sun sh, aud yet. as I said
toward the Aineri a s it was

per ectly friendly. A'. 1'. Sit7i.

1 here ar ."MS1 anthracite collieries
;a Vnu ylviinia.
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Be 8re Yw Are'KJrBt.

We commend to everybody "thesound
advice of Davy Crockett Bad luck can
frequently be.traced to a reckless disre-

gard of this advice. People often rush
into avocations, without the least regard
to existing circumstances, and before
they know it they are ruined. The
dairy has furnished its.full ahare of vic-
tims to such recklessness. People have
gone into the business of dairying withj
ont nrst Knowing that tney were ngnu
Many more will do the same thing, and
all who do will stand a good chance of

t TI- T- n j x.T- - .! -- -

UUiuro. 110 iuuu uusmess, paitir,
least to make money. If a business
will not yield a profit, we want nothing
to do with it Wherever the dairy can.'
be made profitable, therefore, it de-

serves attention. But under no consid-
eration should we enter upon

knowing that our conditions are'
such as to warrant success. We hare
observed with both satisfaction and
alarm the dairy boom which seems to
exist in Missouri. It is a satisfaction
just so far as our friends in Missouri
shall be led to make a careful examina-
tion of the subject and so far as ther
may successifully enter upon the busy-

ness. It is a source of alarm in that
there seems to be a high pressure prin-
ciple adopted, and there is in some quar-
ters a whoop and a hurrah which may
carry into the business-- - many
who had "much better 'keep out of
it It is not a good plan to en-

ter a business behind a brass band
and blazing torches. That kind of thing
does well enough on dress parade, but
in actual service we' need .to proceed
calmly. In the first place there are not
millions in the dairy. Under favorable
circumstances it is a fairly-payin- g busi-
ness, and nothing more. If the bogus
butter imposition isio be permitted to
continue, the dairy is more profitable

y than it will be in five years. Bnt
it should be fairly understood that the
dairyman does not get rch enough to-

re tire in a year or two years. Except
under extraordinary circumstances it
pays no better than other branches of
agriculture usually pay; and frequently
does not pay as well as some other
branches. In the next place if is hard,
work. We hope that none of the read-
ers of this paper will be deceived into
thinking tftat the business is desirable
because it will run itself. It may not
he as hard as digging ditches or pitch-
ing hay, in the old way of doing these
things, but it is quite as bard as these
are by the modern methods. In short
the manufacture of dairy products is of
that delicate character which makes it
wearing to the mind that directs it and
tiresome to the hands that are directed.
It .maybe" well "doubted if what are
called the lighter branches of farm-wo-rk

are nofin consequence of the ex-

ceeding care which they require, really
harder upon the physical system than
the roughest work that has ever
been done by a farm laborer. At
all events the man who expects
an easy time in the dairy, and
has ;his- - expectations met, will
never make a farthing in the business.
Another fact still deserves the serious
attention of him who is tempted by
dairy booms. It is a business that is a
science. It will require upon the part
of those who have been accustomed to
old methods a radical change of action.
It will be practically a new business to
such, and it is probable that failure,
under the most favorable circumstances,
to a greater or less degree, will result.
That must be expected, and it'wlll be
very fine luck if it does not happen. It
will require a grat deal of study and a
great deal of patience, and a great deal
of practical work. Competent dairy pub-
lications will be a necessity, but in the
application of the instructions which
they will give, the novice must expect
to be awkward until he gains experi-
ence. Contentions 'that are largely
composed of experienced dairymen will
prove invaluable to the 'noTice who at-
tends them, and these conventions are
about the only place where the voice of
experienced dairymen, wlm have no
nrivate ends to accomplish, can be
heard. Usually ther men who are will--
iBg and have-th- e time to go rrom place
to place to deliver dairy addresses have
an ax under their coat which they pro
pose to sharpen op on the grind-ston- e

tnac mey may mauce tae peupie u
turn. Hence the picture" which they
prcsent'is ono'without shadows. They
speak iu glittering general terms, and
lead their audiences where flowers are
so thick that not a thorn. can be" seen.
. The reader of this journal' does not
need to listen to speeches to aid decid-
ing whether or not he shall engage in
the dairy business. We have pointed
ont .the difficulties, and it is for him to
tako into consideration all the condi-
tions about him, and decide whether 01
not he thinks he can overcome the dif-

ficulties. He must compete withv the
best butter that can be made. He must
compete with those who thoroughly
understand the business, and not only
understand the mechanical work neces-
sary, but are masters of the science ol
feeding the cow and of the general care
of her. A successful dairy must have a
good supply of food and a good supply
of good water. It must have good tows
and they must have good care.i All
these are within the possibilities,' if a
man s farm is of the proper character.
We do not desire to say that anybody
properly situated can not be a. success-
ful dairyman, but, we ,do wish. that
everybody shall stop and think, and not
rush in rashly, and afterwards" repent
bitterly of what they have done. Wat
ern tiurau

The Lead-Penc- il Thief.

There is no meaner thief than the
lead-penc- il thief. He takes rank below
the umbrella snatcher. He never has a
pencil, in. sight He asks for --yours,

just a minnte,"to sign a telegraph
book, address a card, and then with a
business-lik-e air sticks it into his pocket.
knowing that nine times out of ten you
will never think of the pencil nntu yon
want to use it yourself, and then he will
be far away, playing his game on some
one else. They are shameless fellows,
proud of their petty thieving. They
throw back their coats to show you the
spoils nestling in a vest pocket and
they tell you from whom they stole
each pencil. We lost the last pencil we
had in this world, not ten minutes ago,
by the hands of the pencil thief. A
man who makes a business of stealing
pencils, ought to be burned at the stake,
boiled in oil, beheaded at the block.
hung, drawn and quartered, and buried
without benefit of clergy, al the solemn
hour of midnight in the dark of the
moon, at a lonely place in an awful
forest where two roads meet, with a
lead pencil thrust through his heart
Here vv e an robbed by a soulless vil-

lain, not a lead pencil to our back, aud
it may be half a day before we meet a
man from whose contuling hands we
can lift a pencil to make good the one
we lost We played poor old Prof.
Sayitslow for that one. he is so absent
minded ariybody can get away with his
1 ad pencil, but then he's out of town.
Tiie stars in their courses seem to be
lighting ag.iin-- t us A plague
on all pencil thieves, still we 6ay.
uawkeye. 1
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" USEFUL AND SUGGESTTTE.

Soap-suds- re a. valuahlef ertpizee
for small fruits, and in'the'frult g&rdea
will never be wasted. Albany Journal.

CookiWWit'hout Eggs: Four cup-fn- ls

flour., one and a quarter cupfuls
butter, one and a'h'alf cupfuls sugar, one
cupful sour milk, two
soda. Toledo Blade. , I,y, '

The American Cultivator aays that
howeverTaluablecottoa-seedmea- l may
be for feeding.fann.stock, it is beyond
doubt 0 that its use Effects the butter
product injuriously, making it soft oily
and "off flavor.,",- -

An oxchange says that; if the pretty
pink ginghams now so much ..worn

are dipped in "waterwith,
enongh vinegar in it to give IS sonr
taste, the pink will bo brighter than if
rinsed in water alone. , , , .,

Lace curtains - should never be
ironed. Wash and starch them, sing-i-

the rinsing water a of
powdered borax? this makes them- - very
stiff; when- - wet spread, on a sheet
either on a bed or on the floor, and pin
down every two or three inches. Let
them dry two or three days and' they
will look very nice. The Caterer.,

Dr. Stuart, in the Ohii Fcfrmer,
says soft, sloppy or succulent food pre-
vents rumination or cud chewing,
while dry grain with bulky food, with-
out the necessary liquid, causes fer-
mentation in the rumen, which also
prevents rumination. This points to a
union of the.twp kinds of food as essen-
tial to preserve the cow in goodhealth.

Tbo great scarcity 01 good, seed-co- rn

this year leads a correspondent of
the 'Hew England'Farmer to suggest
that a plot ot ground be devoted qn ev-

ery farm to 'seed-cor- n growing, a'nd at
the right time, berore the tassels Jertu-iz- e

the silks, every: imperfect stock
should be removed and "no stock bo
left standing that does not promise to
produce at least two ears. If this course
is kept up every year, using, 'only this
seed for field crops, the, farmedwill be
using seed , of increasing vitality and
productiveness.'

Nut Cake: Two eggs; one-ha- lf cup
of butter; one cup. of augar;3ne-hal- f
cup of co'd water; one and one-ha- lf cup
of prepared flour; one cupfulpf nut
kernels freed from bits of. .shell and
rolled in flour. If almonds are" used
blanch them, let them get cold and cut
small with a sharp knife. White or
English walnuts must be cut each into
several pieces. Mix as with cup cake,
the water taking the place of milk and
the nuts going in last Bake In small
tins or in one loai in a sieauy oven.
Chicago Journal. r

Ik
Feeding and Fattening SjsteinA,J:allr

Systems of feeding must ourse.
varygreatly with the locality; the va-

riety of foods used will be governed by
quality and price; those costing-leas- t

money, if of equal value, will have the
preference.-- One proposition should
commend itself to everybody in .all lo-

calities alike never to allow jm ani-
mal to get poor in winter or summer,
and especially is this important if it is
designed' for fattening. It seems too
piaiu 10 ue uuuuieu mat juai, iuytujjui- -
tion to the loss of flesh will
the animal be reduced iu value; it must
be brought back to a thriving; condi-
tion equal to that before shrinking be-

fore any profit can be made.
How manyiarmeraact upontnis ent

truth, even in the great,
regions of the UniteU'States?

Those who do are mostly those who
make stock their principle Industry.
It should commend itself equally to
those who make the selling of grain
their principle means of profit; these of
all farmers, should have a surplus of
grain. There can oe nut one reason
why so many of this class 'starve their
stock in winter they do not reflect that
a certain portion of food given goes to
supply the daily animal waste, and they
"can not afford'' to take journals de
voted to their interests, from which,
they might learn.

The stock-breed- and feeder is more
a reader of papers devoted to hU call-
ing, and also a reader of books7 upon

He is not afraid they will
conflict with what his father knew
"about farming." He rather hopes
they will; what his father knew has
been pretty well drilled into nim, and
he wants to know something more.

Forty years ago it was tho almost
universal pracliee to allow all.f except
fattening stock, to shift for themselves
in winter with a little hay and an occa-
sional nubbin. There was more reason
for it then than now, when cheap trans-
portation carries feed (graini'milf-stuff- ,

bran, etc.) a thousand miles at a slight
advance upon its cost. where grown.
Thus the East has profited 'by 'the set
tlement of the West owing to the cheap
freight Many Eastern tanners have,
indeed, been obliged to change or at
least to modify their cultivated Crops;
but not to the lessening of theirpYohts.
When the value of the manure is con
sidered, there is money in feeding in
the East There cattle and sheep bring,
more pet '.pound, than stock shipped
from the West' The lower freightage
on stock and 4he (manure Have been
held by intelligent fecders'to compen-
sate for the increased cost of 'feeding.

The general farmer can-no- t too soon
learn from the best stock-feeder- s, if he
will not from first-cla- agricultural
journals, lessons in science yes, science- -

of .feeding. The feeder who never
lets his stock fall off in condition, al-

ways has something fat to sell. He buys
cattle raised by the men who do not be-

lieve in books, or papers, or, at least,
who will not profit by their teachings
These cattle, thin in flesh, bnt with
frames capable of being filled up with
good meat he buys at two or three
cents less per pound than if they were
fat For instance, he buys a steer
weighing 1,000 pounds at the Chicago
stock-yard- s for four cents per pound,
$40. He puts on 800 pounds of flesh,
largely fat and sellsjhe same steer for
six or seven cents per, pound, or $78 to
$91. He has not only increased the
price by what ho put on. but has en-

hanced the price of the original carcass
by two or three cents per pound. Facta
aro none the less valuable because they
happen to be written facts. On the oth-
er hand, there is great danger in the
opposite extreme; stock taken from a
fresh pasture or from vthe straw-yar- d

can not eat and digest so perfectly as to
all the value, of large rations

of grain; they must be accustomed to
tlte change gradually, and their stom-
achs mu-- t pe kep extended by somo
coarse feed. The feeder who has learned
his business understands this The man
who doesn't, and "who 'doesn't take
much stock in book-larni- anywa3"
if he ever gets. the. idea that there is
monev in' good feeding, generally rush- -
?s.oll'in.tlfis eitreme, sjutls his stock
to repletion, causing indigestion, scours
or some other trouble., Oh, 3es, he
learn-- , a lesson! and too often become
fixed in the belief that there is nonioney
in "fattening' on grain.1' "If.un't h

tried it" Yes but if he had read
more,, he would have know n better how

,and would hav u mule money.
J. Feriuvi, in 2t;.ral Nov Yorker.


